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next moment his aunt's words claimed though, a group of hi* partners forced 
all his attention. him out of the company, and it nearly 

"So this Ls Molly!" said Aunt Agnes, broke his heart. 

Molly gave a startled look, her eyes “They didn't know that he had found 
wet with tears. , a way to pick the Penguin. He had a 

“Don’r be frightened, child," said i little bunch of adjustable master keys 
Aunt Agnes kindly. She held out both that would open any Penguin Iock that 

hands and, drawing the astonished had ever been made and 

girl to her, she kissed her. “Of course, he couldn't trust his atl- 

“There. there.” she said, gently pat- justabie keys to anybody else, so lie' 
ting her shoulder, "I wish you ; simply began undoing Penguin lock*. 

wouldn't cry " i wherever he saw them, liven if he 

Then, she turned to the gray-beard- 1 had been arrested. I don't think lie 
ed old gentleman near the door. would have cared much, because It 

•'This is Molly's father." said Mell. | would have given publicity to the fact 
hurriedly. "Mr. lngestre. this is my that he wanted everybody to know, 
aunt. Mrs. Van R&nsalleer." Anyhow, owners began to complain 

"Mr. lngestre." repeated Aunt that the lock wasn't any good as a 
Agnes, with a gaxe of one who Is protection, and It wasn't long before 

searching fai* hack in the memory the new* spread and sales fell off 

"It isn't a common name, but surely enormously. 

you aren't any relation to old atuy- "Dad still had a few warm friends la 
vesant lngestre who insisted that the company and yesterday, just lie- 
each of his three sons should learn f ore we j,.f t n,. w y 0 rk. he had a visit 
a trade." from two of them. The other part- 

"Stuyvesant lngestre was my fsth- ner s are willing to sell out now for 


his aunt's house. Perhaps you can confined within his circling arm. He 
imagine hla astonishment when Molly i hastily unlocked the door and half 
suddenly joined him there, her hand led, half carried her inside. "Now. 
upon his arm and a look of terror you sit here," he said, guiding her 
In the depths of her eyes. to a chair near the window, "and by 

"What are you going to doT* she the time I've found out what's going 
gasped, and he noticed -that her on upstairs, perhaps you'll feel better, 
breath came quickly. and we'll be able to talk this tbing 

"I'm going in, of courss." he re- over.” 
plied. "This is my aunt's house — He went up to the floor above, but 
she’s coming into town this after- caught no sight of an intruder. Onoe 
noon." he thought he heard a noise in the 

"Oh. I didn't know . . . Hut basement. "Molly. I guesB." Think- 
please don't go In now." she added. J lng that she was making her escape, 
"Lot's — go for a walk. I want to he drew a bitter sigh and started lor 
■how you something — over on 6th the floor above. 

avenue. Let's go for a nioe, long "Old Ilumblefoot. flrBf." he monrned 
walk; shall we?" to himself, "and then Molly, the 

It might have been dimly, but Mell Yeggman's beautiful daughter — I'm 

began to see that something was not very lucky In lovf " 

wrong, and all the old suspicions re- a a a a 

turned. With a sudden air of reso- 
lution he turned to the grilled door tpHE second floor, too. seemed empty, 

5“ ement - the key 1 and after a cautious search Mell 
already in his hand. . , _ , , 

•What are you going to do?" begged Parted up another flight. He was 
Molly, at his side in an Instant. nearly at the top of the stairs when 

"I'm going In." he sternly replied. a movement in the main hall below 

One of her hands closed around his . . . , . . , . 

wrist and the other raised to her lips caught his eye. over the banisters 
a silver whistle that hung on the end Two floors below Molly had hold of 
of the Pom's leash. But before the the arm of a silk-hatted old gentle- 
could blow It Mell ran his free arm man and was urging him tward tho 
around her elbows and pinned them front door. 

helpless against her quivering body. "I'm going to get a look at that 
"Look here." he said, as sternly as old boy." muttered Mell. as he skim- 
before. "who's in this house?" med down the stairs. The earpet was 

"It — It's r>ad." she told him with a thick and apparently neither Molly 
broken little cry. nor her father heard him coming. As 

When Aunt Agnes had written that Mell approached them from behind, 
she would arrive on the four o'clock the old gentleman was busy with the 
train that day. Mell had overlooked lock of the front door, and was evl- 
the fact that owing to local daylight- dently having trouble with It. 

Having ordinances clocks and trains "I wonder why they don't go down 
don't always run together. Accord- through the basement." thought Mell. 
ing to the watch In his pocket It was From outside came the noise of a taxi 
only ten minutes past three when he briskly moving away, and firm, as- 
suddenly discovered that there was oendtng footsteps were heard on the 
a burglar in his aunt's house; hut as basement stairs, 
a rather disturbing matter of fact. "For Heaven's sake 
Aunt Agnes had naught an earlier as the basement door swung open — 
train than she had expected and at "It's Aunt Agnes!" 
that very moment she was In a taxi By that time he had reached Molly’s 
speeding along to her Park avenue side and gave a quirk glance at her 
home. father who had spun around at the 

At first, when Molly had told him sound of the. opening door. Mell 
who was In the house. Mell thought taught a glimpse of a mahogany eane 
she had fainted, the life seemed to with a gold handle. dove-eoloreJ 
go out of the body which was still spats and a neat gray beard, but the 
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M ELL'S first idea had been way. she had always made a pet of 

flight to get »*aj * This may sound nice, but It very 

these stately mansions by often WHS n t. for Aunt Agnes was one 
the Hudson and lose himself of those thorough old ladles who love 
in the great city below. 

"To look at me." lie thought, with 
a groan, as he turned into the upper 
reaches of Broadway, "one would 
aievcr think that I had been wounded 
•so." And indeed he was right. Ex- 
cept for his expression, which had 
something pathetic In it. you would 
never have suspected that lie had 
just been dealt a mortal thrust. 

"Marry you after this?" Margaret 
had said to him. "Not If you were 
the last man on earth!" Which 
wasn't exactly original, when all Is 
said and done. "We have absolutely 
nothing in common." she had con- 
linued. watching him cloaely for 
ivinces; "you can't talk: you can't 
ride; yon can't understand; you can't 

lake a joke: you can't dance " He 

winced then. "I don't believe that a 
clumsier man ever stepped out on a 
floor. ‘Old Bumblefoot.' they call 
you " 

"It's a lie!" he had grow.led. The 
next moment she had given him 
back his ring and Mell had left her 
with the face of a man who is hur- 
rying out to seif-desruction. 

"Don't do anything rash!" she had 
called after him mockingly. 

“I'd like to see myself!" he scoffed, 
as he swung down Madison avenue. 

In hla resentment. Mell didn't no- 
tice that his speedometer was trem- 
bling around "40." nor did he see 
the three enormous trucks that were 
coming out of the side street, one 
closely following the other, like 
three friendly mastodons going down 
to the river to drink. 

"Good night!" said Mell. as he 
Stepped upon his brake. 

It was too late. Ahead of him the 
three leviathans completely blocked 
the street. To the right was a 
lamp post and a photographer's shop. 

Mell looked at the trucks and he 
looked at the post. 

As the lesser of two evils he chose 
the post. 


and hate with equal intensity — and 
everything she didn't love, she hated, 
and did it well. too. She had a com- 
manding voice when excited, and 
such a- manner that even the servants 
referred to her with unconscious awe 
as "the niacam." 

"I wonder what she'll say." thought 
Mell. "when she hears about the ear!” 

He had decided to stay in the city 
until the storm hail a chance to blow 
over, and had written his aunt an ac- 
count of his adventure witli the lump- 
post. Mrs. Van Hansellaer was stay- 
tliat summer at the old family manor 
on the Hudson, her' town house on 
Park avenue being closed until her 
return in October. So Mell had gone 
to his club and there he waited for 
Aunt Agnes' lightning to strike him. 

He didn't have long to wait. 

"I>ear Melville." she wrote 
"I’m glad you're not hurt. 

"I hapiKUied to lie in the room « hen 
Margaret received your photograph. 
What a beautiful girl! 

"I shall come to New York next Mon- 


disregard for grammar, "and that i 
one's me!" 

"You must be awfully mystified 
about dad," said Molly to Mell the next 
evening, "and yet it's simple enough | 
to explain." 

Molly and her father were visiting 
"Twin Gables" as the guests of Aunt 
Agnes, and after dinner Molly and 
Mell had set out for a stroll. 

"From the things 1 have heard." she 
continued, "grandfather must have 
been an eccentric old gentleman — and 
dad's a little bit that way, too. When 
he had learned his trade he made up 
his mind that he was going to invent 
a lock that simply couldn't be opened 
muttered Mell . without the proper key. 

"H# spent a frightful lot of money 
in experimenting with different klndB 
of locks — and Anally he thought he 
had it. He called bis new lock the 
Penguin and a big factory was built 
to make them. 

"He had to borrow money to start ] 
his factory, but the lock was a tre- [ 
mendous success. 


back. 


About a year ago. 


THE MIRRORS OF DOWNING STREET 


SOME POLITICAL REFLECTIONS 


By “A Gentleman With a Duster. 


In his old ng»> he ceaselessly quoted 
the lines of William Watson: 

Tllte. and the ocein. anil wane festcrlnr xtiyp 
la high cabal have made ua what we are, 

and damned the politician with all 
the vigor of the Old Testament ver- 
nacular. 

1 have often listened to a minis-J 
ter's confidential gossip about 1-ord 
Fisher; nothing in these interesting 
confidences struck me so much as th*- 
self-satisfaction of the little minis! 
ter treating the man of destiny as 
an amusing lunatic. 

(Copyrighted by (1. P. Putnam's Sosa. Aif 
rights reserved. I 


LORD FISHER. 


Baron Fi.her. admiral of the fleet 
(John Arbutiinot Kl-b.rl, horn. 1S41: 
entered nary. 1*4: tooh part Is 1H**> 
Ml the capture of Cantuo and the 
Peiho forts: Crime’ n war. 1833: China 
war. lUMWXi; Ksyi.ltsn war and Irtu- 
hardment of Alexandria. 1812; lord of 
the admiralty. l't92-97: cummandrr- 
In-ehlef. North American station. 
inflJSB: Mrdlterrsnc»n station. 1H99- 
02: romnwnder-iw-hlef. tana-04: Br-t 
ara lord. 1904 10; 181113. Died. 

1820 . 


clearer 


A S Mell's perceptions grew 
* 1 he became aware that his resting 
place was a photographer's dressing' 
room, and that, bending nv.-r liim. 
was a doctor and a business-like 
young woman, who was evidently In 
charge of the shop. 

"A narrow escape." said tin- doc- 
tor. 

It seemed In Mell that the good 
physician spok" almost with regret — 
though this no doubt was imagina- 
tion. for Ik- was still light-liraded. 

"How's the car?" lit- asked in a 
small, faint voice. 

"A wreck." said the doctor. 

"Would you like us to take a pho- 
tograph of It?" eagerly Inquired the 
young woman. 

Mell weakly nodded — in a way It 
was a sort of repayment for her hos- 
pitality — and she and the doctor went 
out. 

"Seems like a nightmare. said 
Mell. who was feeling as though he 
would float if he tried to walk, "and 
J guess it will be a nightmare, too. 
when Aunt Agnes heurs about the 
car." His mind returning then to 

k\fltl! a orMa™a n ref would U a l |wa I ys'' have j day afternoon on the 4 o'clock train. , salt and pepper, for all the good It j ed before **■• ' WOr HS' 

thought that I had done It because she and shall stay a day or two. please did him . follow me 

lilted me" go to the house and have the second The dinner was an unusually good come— and you musln t follow me— - 

He drew a deep breath and looked floor well aired. When I come I should one. but Mell didn't seem to enjoy it. or I sliaU never sj»ak to you again, 

up at the framed photographs that ] like to meet this Molly' of yours. I , his hopes of the morning growing But when snail fstiajou. pro- 
liung around him on the walls. j ta ke It. of course, that her family Is a weaker with every passing course. . tested Mell In hM torn * 

"I'll bet It took most of them half ! gon d one. >t was dusk when h, left the res- , hhe ^ 

an hour to get those careless-look- I "Margaret had aready told me that taurant. and he was just on the point . * h ‘ ch " 'hSkJri*^ the 

lng poses." he thought, with the you had decided to disagree. At first of giving up the search for the day. M'rerally go to th, baker Ml ti» 

trace of a grin. "But say-here's } waH furious? but when I saw the when his eyes fell upon a very proud- ; " a ™* n * ®. ‘ P *. ’X was gone 

a peach " - photograph you sent her. I began to looking Pomeranian that was taking And the next moment she was gone 

Iniju iihnt nirranh over the couch at fnrcrlvM vn it •• the air on the end of a leash. Mell more Mell tnou*ni 11 over 

which he was starlnp showed a Mell read the letter three time* and idanced at the do* and then with * ] ^thrilled him** 

quiet, nerlous-eyed fflrl who was then he slowly turned to one of tho *tart he looked at the *irl who wan filled »nd UirHled ™ ™ ueen ... h€ toM 

Mamlinp by a table on which a puff- remaining eleven photograph*. v" ,, ' himnelf. “but i wonder why she 

nosed Pomeranian was perched. "Young lady.” said he. 'within the ' ■ *“‘ t certainly MoHy j d dn t want me lo know where she 

looking up at the girl with adoring last few days I've lost a fiancee and '< any, ., ln , K ' * hf l luo “ tl ! a V” 1 ' lived • • •" 

eves. It couldn't have been her a perfectly good car. And now some- j wistful than her photograph— -a i ■ ant's gossip at the board- 

dress that attracted Mell. for It was thing tells me that unless I find you wlstfulness that had more sadness in I rvc . ur f ed to him. "A lot 

evidently a dark suit of the slm- within the next few days. I m going to t ihan Mell liked to see and that hw scoffed. "As If a girl like 

plest possible design— and It couldn't lose a legacy and a perfectly good Mltd him more ' P“"* rf “' ,y ,haB *'* J that could be mixed up In anything 

have been her hat. which was noth- aunt!" , iTeJ whfol. he h?S Mt £hl. hit firet vrnnr • • • All the same." he 

lng but a dark straw with a narrow T hc more Mell thought It over, the her. whl.h he had felt when he first , h ht with a slight frown. "I wish 
band or ribbon around It. And it less he liked It. r^.„,i P h./ it ™ i™ v , there wasn't any mystery about it— 

couldn't have been her studied pose. "If there's one thing that Aunt Ag- . ^ Vhai 'awher nrohlenV .mite ''"cause Aunt Agnes will want to 
fur she had none. nes won't stand." he groaned to him- /fL'',, know all about her." 

lie was still looking at the pic- self. "lf» lies or deception In any way. : rtiflicuH as the flrst om. had simu , That noon he lunched again at the 
furc. deep calling to deep, although shape or form. And now If 1 have to }?"* ou ?! y , , , upstair* restaurant, and there he 

he didn't know It— when tho brisk tell her the truth about Molly, she'd I is on - thing .. find a n ,c _ aw Nlcky Manning, one of their 

voting manageress entered. "We've never believe me again as long as 1 ' f ..nt lt'e unite another '.mSc to 1 I^r* avenue neighbors. Nicky was 

taken the car." she said. "How )| n . I've got to find that girl, and I've ' b" thc MrLcLs evidently In a state of considerable 

many prints would you like?" got to find her very, very soon!" n.ake her a. quaiatam e on the streets ...... 

"Oh. I don't know." said Mell care- The address which Molly had writ- | « f » >» r F* '**>: h .,,, , trv "° ur . house was robbed last night. 

lessly. "But tell me." he added, ten upon the card was one ofthoseex- ll^'‘ r « l ] r , 'Ctlon^edecdc.l^o try he said, breathlessly. Yea.^nnelmdy 

looking up at the picture which had elusive boarding houses which have i strategy. The lorn was lagging be simply unlocked the -door and 
Interest ed him so, "Who's this? Does the outward and Inward appearance of : b'"'*- leas '’ " aa a ‘' ooa lwo In— and nearly 

■VaWi SETr The young KBS ZEWA AJS!F hc If'ff. w- 

About " thres ,n nn>n t ha^go "luid" /Si! Molly lngestre? Ye.suh!" she j HrMlttoUg £ffif gy’HaSo’r^pt^; , old 

SSI •T.* h m. 1 de d ^\ ta d k o e x. B a and 2S*& 

k th at m r- Kiuss j.^5; ng gsr,?.- — 

wrote down for us but she had here for ^uite a jpell-a Jlne^ld gem- ‘ta grl. with ffl-nre £ ^^ asked Mel lf they took It 

moved away and left no other ad- man. Ah don t ewe wnat aey Kay ~ nereeablv blended . ■ , ii. ;r„‘ came hark 

dress. . . . Still It learned me a Miss Molly, at first, she was away a ‘ I ^vS—not a CTeat deal" said Mell flamed Nicky— "the ring came back 
lesson. If the Prince of Wales him- bo-ding schookbut fin ly sh. .came . “ ^se littie “ w *T"h ! ^ f*'d Here' What do?ou 

self came into this shop for a sluing home to her paw. Just “ her h. ad-a how which spelled "die- | Her *‘ 

tomorrow, he would have to pay a trouble Is All don t know, but afi lat mls9a ,.. in unmlstaUable letters— but. i %e k drew from Ms pocket a small 

^ 1V ,be^a , ,sed S .fla n p d on n the cash ‘re^- Set^tlvre. I think wime of them of'^at ''ZJ i ^Ve^er ?ock.°" MelPfl 

h**hare' the *p{c,ure«| < but 0 he 0 hid SK W ^st Of S 1 ^ 0 ^^ JUE5& : y r rf,e C n ha ^ d 

«•- nam *ajid"address < ! °* find j in^enceX^"' 

361 WeBt i ‘ nd w,s ^a^!" 8,nk,nB hemrt ' 

Tt was a dashing, unmistakable d °'was ^he alo P ne* ; Md nU »h j e“H2es Un vo^ e n?ctii re " Mt " met "V 2* al " £2 

handwriting. The capital "Y" in "W ell. suh. there was nobody walk- an ‘* *hc.. Iik es your picture very the next— and the next — and althotygh 

"York" looked like Neptune's trident; in)f „|de by side. And maybe Ah “J™— » number of times he 

the capital "M" in "Molly" resembled imagined IL but It seemed to me that | Molly, her cheeks as red as MelTs. cloBe to asking her a hout Nicky's 

a three-legged stool on which the god not far behind her was one of those ^ d i ,. h t ,||L j F 11 f ,L rin «' he coiBd never Quite- get It out. 

of the sea might rest himself. same police detectives who had been W r ^*l n ' 11 „ b ™riMd h^ln iSle "And anyhow, he trtadHo tsO him- 

* * * * aro undh-rea time or two Inquir.ng s 8 h U e rP g?ve d h’^a 1,, gl 8 a ,> n^ ““’and 

/"-»*• course, lt was reprehensible In r ° r ner P aw * * * * that hal1 Quite as much curiosity as kn ' ew tbat i had ever associated her 

U Mell to have bought the pictures occurTed to Me „ Iater that never "W./S you about that later." he «» “? iSSSJ.' 

although it might be said that he had J . h b ht anyt hing for v . enl °, n hurriedly, "but in the mean- he added . wlth a glance at the Wild- 

acquired them in much the same before had h g y time please don t think that I m any- ful^yed girl by his side. "It must be 

hB hnv . nurchaaed a five dollars which had given him each thing that I shouldn t he. Nearly wrae L. dv B W ho writes slot like her; 

spirit as he would, have purchased a ranK „ of emotions, but after everybody around Here knows me. .. Wh ° 

painting by Asti, or one of Bendas return e d his room and had This florist, for «™» 1 Besides, there was so much else to 

beautiful heads of Miss America. But ... , _ .... . ... , , trades here — and this property on the about, and the more they talked 

when he finally reached his room and >° oked ^ ^"nc^bUk— " " e “ ' Mell found UwKhM 

had looked at the pictures longer ture on h.s dresser, one thought In b td come to a bakers shop 8Wlft current which 5" c .b**. e . y * ry 

than was good for him he did an ut- hla mind gradually grew head and a ^ d h t y hc h ' i 1 r , stopped at thc doorway. “w orld-ol^^dr^ImJ suA-ounded 

tcrly 1 JI? i ^ JI shoulder! above all the others— one -Can I come in with you?” he J.if* i,k^°m»ee V cloud^arotmd a moon, 
can ca.y be pleaded that he moit Jj av e of thoae fine commanding thoughts pleaded. wSrili* «!■? Pondera filled him with 

been still unbalanced from the shock that have dominated the masculine They looked at each other, then Anuhta. 

of his accident— to say nothing of the mind slnce first this ancient world with that silent intentness with fears and doubts, 

sting he felt for having been Jilted bPgan to sp j n . "What? That girl which most of the important things * * * * 

that morning . _ do anything wrongT’ he asked him- of life are decided, and what they ttOW waa i t that no one had ever 

"I know What I’ll do!” he suddenly „ eIf .. She cou ldn't If she tried!" saw in each other’s eves no one H ‘ „ ‘ 

told himself. "1 11 send one of these It waa thug p« r haps that the sailors could tell you but their own two snapped her up netore. xn«t 

pictures to Margaret and make her gpo^g when first they saw the siren — selves: but when the glance was fin- seemed incredible to Mell — a po»»le 
think that I've had another g.rl all OT R he nish boatmen when they gased Ished It might be said that they both . .. x won der If she could 

the time— -'' To which thought he at the golden Lorelei. seemed unconsciously satisfied. tor the ages, i won 

added the distinctly Inelegant reflec- wben Me il went out the next morn- * a a * ever get to love a dub like me. x nis 

tion: "I'll make her think she s not (n _ he told hi mse if that he was . „ „ . 'bothered him more than yon might 

the only pebble on the beach! merely going for a stroll, but it THE baker knew that Mell. and the ^ 

Disguising his hand as well as he wasn't long before his feet had taken A respcct with which he spoke to his ' . t faIg aun t'S 

could, he wrote across the bottom on him to the cornr e of Park avenue and . .. tu. n ._ h ._ ml _ ht have helped He T 7 J* 

one of the photographs. Yours ever— 55th stree t. Less than a block away landlady s nephew might nave neipea houge _.. to the second floori — 

Molly to Mell. was his aunt’s house, boarded up for a little; and when they left the bake- th|g Ma the afternoon of her arrival 

And In his own handwriting he com- the summer. shop Mell waa carrying the cake h , n ._, ock tram, 

uosed the following note to the lady -imagine her being as close as h £ h Mol!y h ad bought. At all ... , ask 

who had so recently worn his ring: this, " he thought, and for a moment wnlcn th _ v "Of course. Its to °, 

"Dear Margaret: Do you think it h | g sense of adventure gave way to events. It wasn t long before they if 0 Tly to meet her yet. he told him- 

likely that I shall do 'anything rash' that feeling of awe which comes upon were sauntering along and chatting self aa he hurried along Park avo- 

with such consolation near at hand? us a n at ijmes when we marvel at as young people have sauntered and nu8 ; “ b ^* 1 hope it wont ue rong. . -- - ■ - . 

With best wishes for your future the fatea "If I hadn't hit the lamp- “hatted slncetime immemorial, and And If there s anything about Moll^* stones and tba. 

happiness. I am " He thought for -post, " he mused. "I wouldn't have g »VrTtime she spoke, and especially family that Aunt Agn*s doesn t Uke 

a minute how best to close it, and ge en her picture. And If I hadn't every lime she Bmlled In her wistful —well. I shall marry her. a " s '“° w . thelr cr y 8 talll*at 
then, "yours cordially.” he wrote, with seen her picture I might have lived way. Mell felt his admiration for her If shell have me. . . , ... . of the "fla 

a bitter little flourish of his pen. "Old here all this winter and never have; growing deeper and deeper, as a some way in this big town tnai l acter oi 

Bumblefoot." known that she was even living " swimmer walking out from shore cam earn a living. hoarded In the matter 


N O man I have ever met ever 
gave me so authentic a feel- 
ing of originality as this 
dare-devil of genius, this 
pirate of public life, who more than 
any other Englishman saved British 
democracy from a Prussian domina- 
tion. 

It is possible to regard him as a 
very simple soul mastered by one tre- 
mendous purpose, and by that purpose 
exalted to a most valid greatness. If 
this purpose be kept steadily in mind, 
one may Indeed see In Lord Fisher 
something quite childlike. At any rate 
lt Is only when the overmastering 
purpose Is forgotten that he can be 
seen with the eyes of his enemies: 
that ls to say. as a monster, a scoun- 
drel and an Imbecile. 

He was asked on one occasion If he 
had been a little ulscrupulous In get- 
ting his way at the admiralty. He re- 
plied that if his own brother had got 
in front of him when he was trying 
to do something for Engtand. he would 
have knocked that brother down and 
walked over his body. 

Here is a man. let us be quite cer- 
tain. of a most unusual force, a man 
conscions In himself of powers greater 
than the kindest could discern In his 
cotsmporartes, a man possessed by a 
demon of Inspiration. Fortunately for 


I The First American. 

rpHE American Indian may not only 
^ be descended from the first Ameri- 
can. but he may also lie descended 
from the first family of the world. 
That is a theory held by some men. 
It is disputed, but so. too. arc nearly 
all theories which cannot be demons 
strated. Some scientists contend that 
the forebears of our Indians did not 
cross to America from Asia. Africa or 
Europe, but that the first Indian was 
the original man. They believe that 
the American continent Is the oldest 
land in the world, and that the first 
part of this continent which emerged 
from the seas that wrapped the earth 
were the 1-aurentian Hills, north of 
Lake Superior. They believe that the 
first man of the earth appeared it: 
that region and that the American In- 
dians are descended from that man. 
There are a multitude of theories as 
to the kind of climate America had at 
that time, and in the matter of the 
time they also disagree. The begin 

^ ! ning of America is estimated at it 
hundred millions of years. Nobody 
knows. The thing cannot be proved, 
i The age of the rocks and the relation 
of one set of rocks to another are dlf- 
| ferently Interpreted by different men. 
One theory is that the Indian Is de- 
scended from the Egyptian or Car- 
thaginian peoples or from one of the 
; races which dwelt In thc regions In- 
habited by the Egyptians. Assyrians. 

I Babylonians. Phoenicians or Cartha- 
ginians. and (hat they came to Amer- 
ica when there was a continent 
called Atlantis, which lay In the At- 
lantic between Europe and Africa on 
thc east and America on the west. 

Some men of science say that the 
Indians did not come from Africa, but 
( from Europe, and that the bronze- 
f skinned men found here by the first 
explorers of record were related to 
the barbarian tribes which once dwelt 
In the lands wc call England, Ireland 
and Wales. 

The most popular theory put forth 
to account for tho presence of tho 
Indians on this continent is that they 
were Mongolians who came from Asia 
“* by way of the Aleutian islands and 
. Bering strait and whose descendants 
lne spread over the land to the south and 
east. 

In spite of the fact that anthropolo- 
ier- gists and ethnologists have made long 
and earnest study of the American In- 
* a jdian. there has never been any agree- 
the Intent among them whether the Tn- 
ivas ' dians were the first race to inhabit 
. I America- where they enme from and 
lne Jhow long they had been here at the 
I time of thc coming of the first 


“AT LEAST YOI'IL LET ME NEE YOV 
vot mi htvt coin: % N II YOU Ml 


LORD FISHER. 


Wonderful Sun Clouds. 


Artificial Gems. 


